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Burning the White Elephant" in Burmah FAVORITE RECIPES
OF AMERICA'S FAMOUS WOMENijw?nnTJ T'r san m ntmmmwmmr ttm
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"ric Prodigal
II h: favorite rnrlprs of ftmoui women of the United State piB be

Judge" Shows printed In 7Tic rtmlno World on Monday, Wedne$iay and fw

fuv. Many of the dllhet deirribed have toon nation!
George Fawcett ir,n,; on the menu of ntate dinner and other nofaMe function.

so m nrcsrnDV I !" nd latrn on thi.i. .ui.nir.nn. boll until gelatin I dissolved; add thein a New Light (Wift of t'oniirrmman Antbrrry.) well-beat- yolk of th eexT. with the
Cranberry Jelly. ugar. Let boll about five minute.

BY CHARLES DARNTON Km qiart cranherrlea, two cup remove from fire and atlr In the white
ugnr. one cup ratr; boll to- - beaten to a froth. Flavor with vanilla

. t HMk mm i. i ayauW " a Ibbbbbbbw wb x m m

Hn4 to the Bronx HodM aiVIVL' I saaaa- -w v J- - Kether ten minutes; through and mould.your way Opera all ypu liave to do la to follow putT: crowd around the cornor from the s:ihway atntln. Iat nUhfa sieve end mould. Baked Apple.
km aa big as the houee itself, and that eood old rrl'nhla tor Corn Bread.

CSeorga Fawcett, won It completely n!th Ml melluw white hox galatln. a f"- -

PW flH'IIMlim 1n "The evip corn meal, one cup
':! IjtBl JudKC." flour, four teaspoons baking One-For- of ttef cinnamon, son.

Mellow Is the only word for the and nd sugar to taatrare racy character study that Mr. powior, oup sugar,
Vswvett offer, for aside from the I'ssl and cure the apple, put laquite natural alcohol n his veins that make T teaspoon salt, seven-eighth- e

this actor exhilarating ha Is so devoted to corn whiskey as Slocum Pries that ha ip milk, two egga, cup baking dlah, fill ach with sugar Cove
with hot water and etew gently: lay atakes tha hisprecaution to ask travelling companion. Solomon Ma'iafTy, to remind m.lteil I, itter.

Mm when he Is drunk. Both these old dead-Seat- s are a trifle uncertain on their Ml and sift dry Ingredient; add few pie. es of etlok cinnamon on top

lcaa and It Is not until they pick up a bare-fooU- d boi whom they father" that milk sm.tusllv. heat sgs wsll. Bake Whan abort half don aprlnkl over
them a heaping tablespoon of gelatin;iney ci:mb aooarJ the In buttered rlmllow pan In hot oven.water wagon. let slew until done. Put In dish an l

l nen the empty bottles serve a good MRS. HENRY F. AS HURST. pour Jules over them. Tt them tpurpose, for the boy Is taught his let (Wife of V. . NenoforJ cold, fan be eaten with cream or with-

out.ters from the labels on them. He Ijesign peel will Improve theseems like a half-broth- of that Angel' t'ttod.
flavor.youngster In Hoyfe "A Temperanoe box gelatin, one quart

Town" who used to explain he weet milk, three egg, fourwas lUestated ha ttie Rraensv AaainMrsUe
called St. JiUlen because his father saw mi iTM-T- ' . ALVw Jfl KB aYa A .,. , V .. blespouns sugar, vanilla to One IVwk br siierJel perstwann of tse iKiblekn.
I lie nam on a bottle in th tavern the taste W, H. Ouaasjr t'ueipeer. Hsmmood. lad.
day he was born.

The boy T'nnnlbal Is saved from be-
ing carried T by plotting villains, who Domestic Dialoguesknow him to be the holr to vast estate,
through the happy chance that the By Aim Woodward.' Judge" and hi "secretary" are per-
forming the feat of jumping their
board bill just as the Ind Is waiting to luu. br Tte V PoNMilu Oo (The New York Eesska Ws-Mi- .

bg thrown Into th river. From this Keep Perfect Timet' lied a string to th pendulum and
point the play that Ouorg Mlddleton rocked back and forth for an hour
has made from Vaughan Hester's novel a halt lust to enaourag tha this
amble along In th most leisurely alongT Haven't I triad moving tt Intoaa. a. (ehlverlntr- )-fashion with the "Judge" pausing to every corner of the boos in aemreh ofloudness It'make a pech every live minutes. It's a perfect level for It to stand on?cold In tht dln'ngsll rather vague and mysterious, with Haven't I gotten my clothe s liaised In

this morn-
ing.

skulking members Of a "clan" who
room kerosene oiling the works? Dktn't I

Do felmake a business of stealing slaves and
you even put ray gold pooketknlf under It

cold, Junior, dear'linriitl ui'it urn , 'i.,.. f.. i. on day to prop It up aad taa whewBert Burton a Hannibal. Junior (brava,Tlu.re WM lnj,.h aw m Ten. th blamed thing kept on running
Geora Fawcett Judge Slocum eM )n j, tt seems thaagh tllB though shivery) dldnt I do without my km If tor eight

Pflce. "Judge" Is lull of It and corn wh tltey. Aw no, ma. I'm week Jut b seams I was afraid the
The removal of a corrupt judge le accomplished without any further cere x." ' i ji v. iiaiiiimintai i i r i i k sanawi ' i

goin' to be a Boy
elock'd atop If I took it owtt

mony than the display of shotgun. Th discredited jurist 1 simply told to gut An' Boy Bcouta can't feel cold Mra O. (iotLSUy Tea, row oM.
off th bench, and he "gits." Than th prodtftal one take hi plwca armed w.ili Mr. O. fwaxtng sin quean bad 4ssas
trU long-delay- credential from President Jadkson. Before this happens our sra k f Wnffi i rai&Kfca U. igriify) Speaking of Boy th darned thing show a Mt of
ofl friend Just misses being hanged as a counterfeiter, and the novelty of this . remind m to aak whether tudsT Not Not an atom. It gtegsj K
situation I to be found in the fact that Mr. Fawcett has to face It while standing you'r surer about telling lira than th wind blows from the aorth
on a table. But he carries off everything with a lofty alt, and it I tht manner, you were yesterday morning, Junior? of th outh. n feeoe a
nor than anyithlug elae, that give hi performance dlrtli.ctlon and character. Now, look at th clock carefully and allty the rataart en

The chief merit of the play that It shows him In a now light. Jamea Seeley Is tell father the xart tlm. and It seopa Why, H
capital a th old friend, and Maater Hen Burton is a very goo.l little boy. A Junior (briefly) It's toppd. you'r looking right at HI
the rover Miss Ell Hernden Kearna and Hohert Thorn, have a omewhat Mr. 0. (twisting suddsnly) Whatt Junior (breaking the
embarrassing HUM Of It m the last act, thorn: h they manage their painfully Stoi-per- t ngaln' By gosh, that! Want to see a funny DlCTOte I
obvious romance very well. When the curtain falls Mr. Faw i tt Is still talking. Mrs. n. ira'ilng a calming hand) for my Teddy boar, pat (Dig
But he talk very well. Don'l It''' excited, dear. Mavhe there's his pochat and draw

something th mutter with It. that look ilk a BasrhaV.
Mr il irampantly) Of course there's Mr. O. (darttaa area

something Ihe matter with It " tt where'd yon got that
sanam- r jn. HHB. t. saBBBBBBBBBasBani snaaw sn snaaaaaaaal r-- HU J K HH r iAJH Aw V tonal Anybody'd know that. But get that?Betty Vincent's Idi'ln't I spend three hour Sunday Mr. O. ffsarfultyV-O- a)

'a'inrroon Just filing tha! thing upt hn you been doing? Ml'Advice to Lovers Mrs fj (mildly) Tou hav no pa you got K.

tience, dear. You expect to fix a thing Junior (begtaafasT
just In a minute and 'hsn bav It atay mad It. I mad It with say et

A Foolish Girl. at once. I hav met her nveral tin rlrht Mr a fg

"A. 8." writ: "I hare bean accept-In- s
Ince, but havo only bowed. Would Mr. O. (IndlgnantlyV-J- n a tnlnatat Pro KDTD TOD OUT TnTXT

the attentions of a young man for It be all right to apeak to her wha been filing that clock regularly for Junior (ewtly Thar aa aw ska
about alx months. I am much In love I see her and ask nor to go out with sight years. wheels yuh had left over, pa, after rwh

a4 I show great affection for him. me?" Mrs (i i defending th olocat) tt's finished flam' the cloak. It waa baVsa

He doe not seem to show tov for me. Why not? There always has to be th been keeping perieci wins ior iue m on th floor aa' a littler on tee, east

Shall I continue to appear In hie com-

pany

flrat time. "The Anal obsequies of a BurmeBO priest provide an extraordinary life by (laton Woodvllle la reproduced). "Throughout that festivities the while now. the littler one wurn't aa good far a
T" spectacle. The holler the dead man the longer tbo delay between his death central figure Is a huge white elephant of papier-mache- , bearing upon Its! Mr U. (sourly) --Oh. r. for quite a bicycle so I threw tt away,

Not unless you can control yourself. "H. B." writ. "What would b a nd the holding of the ceremonies. In Mandalay one occasionally aees the back tbc bier of the deceased. Around this goes on much singing and chant-- 1 whilst Twenty four hours at lae-- . hrtghteoe suddenly.) Oh. pa, s
Ilk a foolish girl aimpl and yet ecepiabl Christmas 1'vs treated that clock almost that's th reason the clock ala'tTou've been acting

prossnt to a young lady whom I hav funeral of borne particularly holy monk. For some days there Is a general lng of the pralm s of the holy man. Finally the rejoicings are brought to
lllie
Why,

i.fi. '.r t h id. IKin't you '- - Maybe yuh should 'a' put the wk
--J, U" write: "At a party two known about four or monthsT" ' hollda makliiK, with roundabouts, an opon-al- r play and so on," says 'he an end with the burning of the elephant, amidst the cheers and yells of Bmbr how I sat down one evening a back, pa. Don't yah think so, pat

tsmKs ago I met a girl whom I llk4 Either flower or candy. Illustrated London News (from which the accompanying drawing from childish glee of tho assembly." jfew months after we wers married ana Mr. O. (sputtering Internally)!
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Where There's a Will m B W The runniest Story of g a By Mary Roberts Rinchart
47rw.
sTaIfVi America's Greatest Woman Humorist aMMW Author .
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(Co.iyncht. lui-- . k J Co.) b.amed tuit here, and the.i get up St fatty nod got alinne and looko , for UlSI Patty, hou as I never been further A Wit J mn I'i.. th rafters! And Mr. Van Mst.i Hut I went to bed finally lust a I I'lerce
Doctor

had
llamas

taken
glanced
away th candy case)

BTNOPIU OF PHBCSWIW onAPTEKS dawn 'or a cold bath and a twenty-mil- e wim gtsildlng there oi ine gnofeoverd flat on the snow, cran'llng bstwtsn 'he i VttlO you ell'" slltl'iB on tho lawn mower! I'd ratner vi, doling on aomeoouy 'ileum hi j around to see
scraping If there was one near, and leanedwalk and heard curious any

i - ou imrtor." ieiner of s oUinrl s. ni.i an applo for bi.kfjat. rail, staflag across a' n o throunh the to loWfl tailH of toe fenee. "I'ii what"" I 3fk"l a!'h th corsn have had my minute In that iloorwt) ... I a
. Ii I'gh, shoulder the light. f i rt her overal.lUl.m lit U. t my is dislocated." 1 turntd nm... iluui. urn. leaiins darkness. Have shamaf" I dt-- ded. to my eMn. than fifty thnuaand along i"yoll no a up dollars!".i.ii.l. : lun I LSI Ilk 1 turned and llciv Ma'., lla, h i!f dragging "The upboard Isn't empty now! ' hi. I ".11. hack to Mlaa I'atly "gulck I cald In - tone. The ghs looketi bead "Do Kiss Kl ne!M she said, If hadup at uie with hei what, no you ha1 to IhotScarry outuk. eksifi st wav. EffJsa.Ha."B t hand- - said. "Not for did Iand flare. They had solid silver nothing spend

... and Mopped In the lantern Wfti cry oloi nd half Bar long sealskin coat through mockingly, "You're Ih only things" I began, but ahe checked naif carrying a
l of the night In Dlcky-blr- d n.t'u alielter of pariHut IMp- - rinn fo'iprt the fence corner and Mr. card onHh a"Set It down again," Mr. von Inwul th fence. woman i ovar saw who didn't look as me. m'-- r ir

Iherce waa on hie knees In front of IHnnls. to replac th on that By the way, dkl you ever hear thatpanted. We heard th rntt'.e of bottlSS the devil I'll tall "Listen!" To"None." ahe tald pitifully. "Minn sophisticated as you she said. "tJomabodv Withher! 1 touching story about little Sally walk-ln- gwaa so astounded.npnchlDS aiama. 0"VmC 'fMeVM that 1 forgot a they put down the basket, ami the I'm stuck perfectly tight'" on thtngi thOUgtl." fih reached down brain has got to take " b!ew up. J. M."
of llir irt IumS u. Mae. for th moment what had brought ma. you youm ptop up and lacing an gg? I see you

" "Just second." he
next Instant Thohurn's fat hand wa. "Vou outr.'it to be left as you are" f Into the pocket of her drennlng gown In hand. YoU'tO not able to look sltei have. What du you Mink Is In Bka "It'sPiss. waadn?. f'r tune nd tauenvsste

M
saying. resting on the rallv of the fence aver said, lerkltig at her. "for peopl to and brought up a dqaretto Bnd match. roursalraa I'm rond of Alan piiflf Si) eiventrir Irt nd asiiwl JsmlS ice on the heel." CHAPTER XXVII. iptHi.ird?"

flatreV " HWlff" Tlse get up off your knees, you'll our I could fed Ml I'atty onie" Jeik to louk at" "You never had "'" fooled for a min for one thing, and I don't oare to see "1 know about It," I said short! .

fi.os." ..IiirlE bds
mm

In a dried shed.
kliBBW

take cold." trem'bllng heniile me. leik. She came throuxh at that and we ute-"- Bh I inked n! me over th match a sanatorium that might have I sn i t 'upboard Full of Rye. ' Liquor in a cas lablld 'Uooks-Breakab- le.'

But h didn't look over. II Stood lay together In the snow and Ilk to I lav and n tared hack. child "f my solicitude kidnapped "sua it) r "Never hid a cold. I'll scrap It off
tr' ii.

"IneesnlM" "f Von Ios!d. with my knife. Why don't you weir there resting, breath. nK hard, and burnt; a Hb laughing "And another thing," sh m "T iesio-- as a summer hotel h. Papi l II IIIS'1.,1 came to me " ):ng a amg of sixpence, a cupboardi prli.e.. und.r 'he
nsin Ufa u .f dtt warn overshoes?" swearing at tho weather, while Mike "You'll never be a prlne.ii., MtSI i.er had any reel Intention of niarry-t'.- g Thohurn. A good fat man is ve: H ths n I Me neat f i of rye" " he said. "Almost a goal'

5SB. . tZZ.W s ....disco..
Iha svatikf.nilll.

Ultk-- Bldias
Simula.

Plsc
- "I never hav a ooldl" (h retorted. waite-- In surly silence, and the von Patty," I . "You're too lowly lih-k- I'orter and raising a baby giH.d. Minnie,

"
but when h i at ffl ig fors gy mnasiuin. Hut not only UcjUora my 'Ittle friend

"lnwald cursed In Qarman. led Sanatorium I wouldn't hae the fa-- horridto ii. of It cannedfm Iff illUr Uiitf LUU fUfUU "Why, Minnie. Is that you?" Well, ' he Sllld, "VOU look t ii psgns OSISS avlar,
a
tnniuui

tMtt a,fi'r"44'l.iiig. "Quick!" I panted. "Thoburn and Mr. After my heart had been heating in She sat up suddenly nd straight' to aik Arabella lf l'v' iiere" "It s too lata." I objected feeh v "lie lle.lS.
grOUSe Wltk truflles. 1'Kbster. cheeses,

von lnwald coming baKet lantern my earn for about three ye.irs the fat ened her peaiekin cip on lier head. "I'm Klad vou feel tnat wav, Mis can't ki It now." D S) .is dog wnn line PlgarSi everything you coukt think
CHAPTER XXVI. warn th ahelter house'" hand moved, and I heard the rattle of "I wik," she sai l unpleasantlyi i S n i "ii e i' y. ' I eai.I I've gone through ''n't h!" she got up and m sedi heard Ihs gl.nl 1. dings'" of, ei otic, skotlc and narcoUc. An orgy

"Great Scott!" Mr. llerc sa'd "Har. glaau again ind Thohurn groan a he wish you wouldn't alwaye dr.ig in dis-
agreeable

s lot, I'm an old voman In the lust Strttehlng. "Well, vil lay rpu tea it?" I asked :thnit muck p rii n ana and bottle, a bacchanalian(OosUausd.)
you girl crawl over th fence you'll bent over his half of thl load, things, Minnie'' ran weeks Mv ha.' a falling from Its one tnat If we den t gt huy hi :i ha' "I . ard eonsidrbls lldlngd Isitaly. revel a cupboard full of Indigestion.

Over the Fence I Out. be hidden there. I'll run back and warn on. my partners In distress. And aha Wis suliiy all ths way In having to stan i up iri ond half th ihe house ompty In thirty-si- x hoi". Slid t much . f a has rheereU ms hp . fei geif nines and katsenjammer
It down," It said. "Th thorn." My comrades through this wilderness," tha house t in " and a bill of sale on It In a man) Oh, my sufTenng palat. to hav to

) lEX
wlth Th lantern waa swinging again. Mr. hs 1d, and the others rontJ and Ml Bummers earn to my room She leaned over and put her cigarette dnve "

Angers cue It all without on sniff, one sip,fll1"1b mi ran bitthl" mu,t Thnburn's grumbling cam to us started on. that night aa I was putting my hot on t'.e nack of mv eollulold minor, and Tho eellulald mirror biased st III i ined o.er "ill nibble'"
Ifdagfl lead " It sounded Ilk through tha snow, monotonous and Whsn they had In the water bottle to bed, In a biby'blu Silk then suddenly she threw back her head t"wi sue poured t

jp
can-- t up t! IjroUgh h s ha. He's wasting his money." I said.

teady. now w got out of o ir cramped posi-
tion

mrapper with a band of ir around ami laugh'l. teiitu of my water plt:hei- - i, ths I u know Ul is Minn:." hs said, rhey re all CTSSy about th simple
"n't tho snner," another "I can't climb the fonce!" Ml Patty and prepared to peuyry home. I the low reek---.Mie- s Summers, of "Mlnnlg!" th sihv between 1U dresser. I'or the next hour whll. i gai ion sbody ought k ndl) to kill our Htm."

tstoj replied. Mr. von Inwald's "I said pitifully. But Mr. Pterc had climbed the fence and looked after them. course, not the hot waiir boil s, "Minnie! 1 As long as f Mr I'll never n l.tyltirf water out of t),. uri J i Thoburn or 'I ciimu io s bad lie looked around and, seeing no en
told vou It would take two trips." gone. "Humph!" 1 said. I guesa that basket "Well " he said, sitting d..:; on firget Met VrOtoaad boy'i f.lre And drawers ami hanging up Uly (i. ,ee to In Ihe lobby, lea-hc- over and took

"Tee," Thoburn retorted, breathing In I reached my basket through Ihe bar Isn't for th m. poor I d give a tho folt of tile be I S'd St jell Ig n.e ihs sand boaaa' And ths Male's o'.r d -- he told me w ,h, kn,w r Tho id. it. or alii ysuf" I I ild. ins of m" hsnis.
"stay up all nlgUt to get Ui aad climbed tht fsncs in hurry. Miss good bt la ;"-- 1 turntd Vtll, jbung Humao, (01 tersju no i..o jf.-- - - And, lot '.ir(t'i..g bvi ban. s schem, and u tumed n, , .114. Dl rig y ihl .h.a.ng Ua lat, .Mr. iTo Ue Continusd )
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